
'f'he Tragedie 

With beft aduantage will dcceiue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtful! fhocke of armes* 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being ftene th y brother tender G eorge 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefu’l time, 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difccurfe, 

Which fo.long fundried friends lhould dwell vpon, 

God giuc vs leifure for thefc rights of !oue. 

Once more adiew,Ue valiant andfpeed well. 

Rich. Good Lords conduct him to his regiment : 
lie ftriue with troub'ed thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden flumber pcife me downe to morrow, 

Whon I fhould mount with wings ofyiftoii?, 

Once more good night kiitdLords and genticmen.Hw0*fi 
6 thou whofe Gapraine I account my felfe, 

Lookeonmy forces with a gtacious eye: 

Put in their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, 

Thatthev may crufli downe with a heauie fall. 

The vlurping helmets of our aduetfat ies, 

' Make vs thy minifters of chaftifement, 

That we may praifefhee in theviciorie, 

To t hee I do commend my vvatchfull foulc. 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine cies. 

Sleeping and waking, ohdefend me ftilU 

Enter thcghoflofyoQVo Pnnce Earturd^fonttS 
to Henry the fxt^to RL 

Qkoft to Ri. Let me fit heauie on thy Louie to morrow. 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime ofyouth. 

At Teukesbyrie.difpaire therefore and die. 

To Rich. Be chcarful Richmond,for the wronged fouici 
Of butchered Princes fight in thy bchalfe, 

* King Henries idue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the ghoft of Henry thefixt. . ’ 

Cbojl to Ru When I was mortal), my annotated bedie. 

By thee was punched full of holes, , . 

Thinke on the T o mt and OKydifpanc and d«s» 
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of Richard the third. 

Harric thefixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To /?»£•&. Vcrtuous and holie be thou conqueror, 

Harric that prophefied thou fhouldcft be king,. 

Doth comfort thee in tliy flcepe,li«c and florifh. 

Enter the Ghoaft af Clarence. 

Ghoaft, Let me fit heauie in thy foulc to morrow, 

1 that was waiht to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid fo death: - s 
To morrow in the battadc thinke on me* 

And fall thy edgeldle fwoa d,difpaireand die. 

To Rich. Thou offpringofthe houfe of Lancaftcr, . 

The wronged heires of Yorkedo pray for thee. 

Good angels guard thy battaile,liue and florifh,. . 

Enter theghoafts af RtHers ,Gray,E aughan. 

Ting. Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 
Riuersthat died at Pomfi et dilpaire and die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foulc difpaire. 
Vaugh. Thinke ypon Vaughan.andvvith guiltie feare. 
Let fall thy laance, difpaire and die. - 
All to Rj. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ri.boforoe, 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. „ 

Enter the ghoafts of the two young Trincer. 

Ghoft to A-Dreame on thy Cofens fmothcred in the tower , 
Let vs be laid within thy bofome Richard, 

And weigh thee downe to 1 uinejlhame^nd death, 

Thy N ephewe > foulcs bid thee difpaire and die. 

T o /?/.S!ecpe Ricbmondfleepe,in peace and wake in ioy ? 
Good angels guard thcefrom th e.bo res annoy, . 

Liue and beget a happie race of Kings, , 

Edwards vniiappic fonnes do bid thcefloriflv , 

Enter the ghoaft 0) Haftmgs. 

Ghoafl. Bloudie and gaiitie,guiltiljc awake. 

And in a bloudie battaile end thy day es, 

Thinke on lord H . 1 fling., diipaite anodic.- 
To Rick. Quiet vntroiibh d foule, awake, awake, 
Armc,fight and conquer for fairs finglands fake* , 

Enter the Ghoaft of fadie /lune bts wife, — 

Richard thy wifi:,thatwrctdud Annc ihywifej / 3 


